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For tHe Gospret Heravv. 
Mr Eprror—I have perused a small book, en-| 


fearth? she will have it. 


Inquiry is her delight. 
As one who traverseth the burning sands in search 


titled the Economy of Human Life, from which 1! | of water, so is the soul that thirsteth after know- 


have extracted some observations relative to the | ledge. 


soul of man, which I present to you for your pe-| 


rus sal. 


oblig 


tions quoted pregnant w ith wisdom, truly edifyi ing,| 
and in a good degree consolatory to the buman | 
mind 

ON THE SOUL OF MAN. 

« The blessings, O man! of thy external part, ; 
are health, vigour, and proportion. The greatest | 
of these is health. What health is to the body,’ 
even that is honesty to the soul. 

“ That thou bast a soul is of all knowledge the | 
most certain, of all truths the most plain unto thee. 
Be meek, be grateful for it. Thinking, understand- 
ing, reasoning, willing, call not these the soul.— 
They are its actions, but they are not its essence. 
Search it by its faculties, know it by its virtues. | 
Think not with Arabia, that one soul is parted | 
among all men ; neither believe thou with the sons 
of Egypt, that every man hath many ; know, that 
as thy heart, so also thy soul is one. 

“ As the moon retaineth her nature, though dark- 
ness spread itself before her face as a curtain: so 
the soul remaineth perfect even in the bosom of 
the fool. 

“ She is immortal! She is alike in all. Health 
calleth her forth to show her liveliness, and appli- 
cation anointeth her with the oil of wisdom. Per- 
ceiveth not the cock the hour of midnight ? Exalt- 
eth he not his voice to tell thee it is morning ? 
Knoweth not the dog the footsteps of his master ? | 
And flieth not the wounded goat unto the herb 
that healeth him? Yet when these die their spirits 
returneth to the dust: Thine alone surviveth. 

“ Canst thou think too greatly of the soul? or 
can too much be said in its praise? It is the image 
of him who gave it. Remember thou its dignity 
for ever. 

“ Were thine eye as strong and piercing as the 
eagle’s; could the ape resign to thee his taste, or 
the tortoise his feeling: Yet without reason what 

would they avail thee? Perish not ail these like 
their kindred? As thou canst not value the soul 
too high, beware that thou direct its course to 
virtue. Think not that thou canst lose her in the 
crowd; suppose not that thou canst bury her in 
thy closet. Action is her delight, and she will aot 
be withheld from it. Her motion is perpetual ; 
her attempts are universal ; her agility is not to be 
suppressed. Is it at the uttermost parts of the 





** The end of her search is truth; her means to 


If you think proper to give them an inser- | discover it are reason and experience. Perception 
tion in the Gospel Herald, you will thereby much | lof thyself, the know ledge of him who created thee, 
zea brother, W ho really considers the observa- | the sense of the worship thou owest unto him; are 


not these plain before thy face? And behold, what 
is there more that man needeth to know ? 

** Would the fish swallow the bait if he knew 
the hook was hid therein? Would the lion enter 
the toils if he saw they were prepared for him ? 
So neither were the soul to perish with this clay, 


would man wish to live ; neither would a merciful 


| God bave created him.” 


Mr. Editor—I cannot forbear observing on the 
‘foregoing, that perception of ourselves, the know- 
ledge of our Creator, the sense of the worship we 
owe to him, are truly all plain before us, and 
surely, having this knowledge, we need no more; 
| for in this— 

We read our title clear 
To mansions in the skies. 

If our souls are to perish with these feeble tene- 
ments of clay, why should we wish to live? Surely 
this present mode of being is not desirable, if all 
beyond is one vast void of nonexistence. Much 
less, is life to be desired, if by far the greatest pro- 
portion of the human family are to be made the 
subjects of endless misery. I, for one, would say, 
Cast me from the scale of existence—strike me 
out of being, and let me become as though I had 
never been, rather than exist in perpetual misery. 
Yea, rather than have the knowledge that one of 
my kindred were doomed to the excruciating tor- 
tures of a ceaseless hell, let my soul go down with 
my body to the dust, and perish together. For 
heaven would be no heaven to me, if I knew that 
either father or mother, sister or brother, my bosom 
con.anion, or my child, was groaning amidst the 
burning flames of never, never-ending pain. If I 
must have conscious being, 

Where these my dearest kindred go, 

There I desire to be. 
If they are destined to heaven, I hope to be with 
them in glory. If they are doomed to the dark 
domain of hell, may my lot be parted with them. 

{t is justly observed, in the preceding extract, 
that a merciful God would never have created 
man to have become extinct, to perish, soyl and 
body, in the dust. And, I think, much less would 
he have created him to have existed in a state of 
endless misery. Limitarians are every day sound- 
ing in our ears, that, although the power, wisdom, 
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and merey of God, has created us, though he has 
in merey preserved us, though it is of His merey 
that we have food and raiment, yet by far the 
greatest proportion of the vast family of man, be- 
yond the present mode of being, will writhe be- 
neath the vengeance and fiery indignation of an 
offended God! 

How absurd, how grossly inconsistent is this, 
when God has declared, that “ he will not contend 
for ever, neither will he be always wroth, for the 
spirit should fail before him, and the souls which 
he has made.” His “ loving kindness he will not 
utterly take from us, nor suffer his faithfulness to 
fail. His tender mercies are over ali his works.” 
O ye foolish, and unwise, to dispute the plain 
testimony of the living God. “ How long, ye sim- 
ple ones, will ye love simplicity ; and the scorners 
delight in their scorning, and fools hate know- 
ledge ?” INDAGATOR. 

—————— 
The Son of Perdition. 

There are many in our day who will have it 
that Judas was, and is, the Son of Perdition. We 
request those who advocate this hypothesis to read 
Paul's 2d Epis. to the Thess. ii. 3—8. Judas, call 
him by what hard name you will, was revealed be- 

Sore Paul wrote this, or any of his Epistles. And 
Paul, for aught we know, may with as great pro- 
priety be called the son of perdition as Judas. It 
is true that Judas betrayed Christ into the hands of 
the chief priests and rulers; but when he found 
their intention was to destroy him, he repented 
himself of the evil he had done, and testified of 
his innocence! Paul betrayed many; and be- 
trayed them by every means, knowing that those 
into whose hands he delivered them, were resolved 
on their destruction. “ When they were put to 
death, he gave his voice against them.” Not so 
Judas. When Christ was put to death, he gave his 
voice in his favour, saying, “ I have betrayed in- 
nocent bleod ;” and of all the twelve, was the only 
one who had constancy, courage, or resolution, to 
defend his Master! According to the old adage, 
“ Give the devil his due.” Make Judas as vile and 
wicked as you can, consistently with truth; but 
not worse. Remember, that Judas’s wickedness 
will never justify you in slandering him! He had 
his failings—so have you! Is it objected that the 
crime of Judas was enhanced by the dignity of the 
sufferer ? We deny it! Judas, and all the disciples, 
were ignorant of the spirituality of Christ’s King- 
dom before his resurrection. Paul testified, “ For 
had they known it, they would not have crucified 
the Lord of glory.” Paul and Judas were misera- 
ble sinners ; and this is the character of all man- 
kind. “ Let him that is without sin, first cast a 
sione.” He that is with sin, let him first cast up the 
amount of his own imperfections! We neither 
excuse Judas, nor criminate Paul. We speak of 
Judas as the Scriptures speak of him ; and of Paul, 
as he spoke of himself. We fear there have been 
maby Judases. Mep, who, more avaricious than 
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Judas, demand a larger sum for their iniquity, aj 
instead of betraying Christ to an uncertain (im the 
mind of the betrayer) evil, betray him to the cer. 
tain rejection of thousands, who, deceived by their 
misrepresentations, say, “ Away with this moan, 
and give us” Calvin, or “ Barabbas the robbep» 
i 
For tae Gospet Herarp. 
THE HOUSE OF TERROR! 

Long has the knell of eternal wo been rung ig 
the land, and the voice of terror, thundering from 
strong obstreperous lungs, been strained to yy, 
ciferation by the modern Auctioneers of the last 
poisonous dregs of Popery, to frighten men \, 
join their standard ; to terrify them to enlist uni. 
the banner of antichrist, or the beast, who, str. 
gling in the pangs of death, will soon give up ij, 
ghost of his election and reprobation. The horrid 
theme of never-ending torment, has driven many 
mourning souls to desperation, and deprived they 
of all earthly comfort through the variegats) 
journey of life. Is proof required? Go to thei 
houses of terror—hear them tell of lakes of fp. 
gulfs of flame, and the agonizing groans of \h. 
damned ! Groans rung from their bleeding bosoms 
by hellish torture and never-dying pangs! While 
they are listening to those dire tales of wo, look » 
their sad countenances and pale faces, which ingj. 
cate their fearful apprehensions. View the tende 
female going to the house of terror! On her way 
thither she is cheerful as the lark—modest, artless, 
and lovely—on her cheek is imprinted the ver. 
milion of the rose—with nimble step, lightly she 
treads the ground, and the smile of innocence be. 
speaks the inward peace and calmness of her mind 
She returns pale, dejected, and forlorn; her bosom 
rent with sighs, and her eyes red with weeping 
Mark yon distracted mother! with phrensy in ber 
countenance she leads along her smiling babes.” 


Soft silken locks around their temples play, 
Fann'd by the sweet mellifluent breeze of May 
Infantile beauty o'er their cheeks expands, 
While the soft pressure of their little hands 
Pleads for protection, from their mothe? dear; 
Extorts the bursting sigh and starts the tear! 
But ah! in vain the infant's tender grasp, 

This trembling mother, speechless and aghast, 
Her lovely babes beneath the fountain wave 
Plunges headlong! their tender limbs to lave? 
Ah no—good Heaven! she drowns them in despair 
Then, in delirious phrensy, tears her hair, 
And, breathing bitter groans, hastes to depart, 
While tears of blood gush from her very heart! 


What means this wild excess of desperation’ 
What prompts her to this infernal deed ? She has 


* See G. H. Vol. Ll. No. 10, page 39, where may 





be found an extract taken from a newspaper, giving 
an account of a woman who fancied had com- 
mitted the unpardonable sin, and, under that in- 

drowned her three little children, lest they 
should grow up to years of maturity and be guilty 
of the same siv. 
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| been to the house of terror and has returned 1n- 


| Hark! the cry of suicide is heard in the 


land Some have affixed the fatal cord about 

their necks and launched themselves into eternity. 

Oyhers have butchered themselves with the bloody 

_and weltering in their gore, yielded up the 
ghost. They too have been to the house of terror! 
Ye ministers of terror, is this preaching “ peace to 
those who are afar off, and to them who are near?” 
Are you imitating the example of the apostle Paul, 
who instructed his brethren in the ministry to 
« command and teach” that Jesus is the “ Saviour 
of all men, especially those that believe?” What 
right have you, with an arm of corruption, to aim 
the fiery arrows of hell against the bleeding bosom 
of humanity? Where are your credentials for 
wielding the thunderbolts of Sinai; and hurling 
them on the heads of the ransomed of the Lord ? 
Who gave you authority to blow the trumpet of 
terror with one hideous, continued roar ? 

May Heaven, in merey, forgive you. May the 
once abused, but now exalted Jesus, forgive you, 
fur you know not what youdo. You are pouring 
deadly poison into the lacerated bosom of hu- 
manity. You are afflicting the afflicted. You are 
driving your weak, wayward brethren, of the hu- 
man family, to insanity, murder, and suicide !— 
Forbear, I beseech you, pause—reflect—and re- 
form. No longer pour the poison of the terror of 
damnation into the wounded hearts of those, who 
need the effectual antidote of the “ wine and oil 
of the joy of the salvation of God.” Believe me, 

when I tell you, that by striving to inculcate this 
heart-rending doctrine, you neither moralize, nor 
christianize, but cause thousands to flock to the 
standard of deism and infidelity. Proclaim no 
jonger then, this abominable, licentious doctrine, 
this doctrine of terror and hatred. ‘Tis not fear, 
but the “ love of God, that constraineth from evil.” 
“ There is no fear in love ; but perfect love cast- 
eth out fear: because fear hath torment. He that 
feareth is not made perfect in love.” Proclaim 
then to an‘afficted world, that “ God is love ;” that 
our “ light affliction, which is but for a moment, 
worketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory.” Unfurl the banner of salvation, 
and point to the glorious motto, “ Glad tidings of 
great joy which shall be unto att people.” Teach 
them not to trust in an arm of flesh, but on Christ, 
the Rock of ages ; on Jesus, “‘ the Lamb of God, 
which taketh away the sin of the world!” 
fa the elegant, impressive language of Hervey, 
“Teach every sacred roof to resound with his 
fame ; and every human heart to glow with his 
love. Declare, as far as the force of words will 
go, declare the inexhaustible fulness of that great 
atonement, whose merits are commensurate with 
the glories of the Drvisity. Tell the sinful wretch, 
what pity yearns in Immanur.’s bowels; what 
blood he has spilt, what agonies he has endured, 


33, p. 136. No. 40. p. 164. 
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_* See G.H. Vol. 1, No. 
Vol. 2. No. 1. p. 8. 
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what wonders he has wrought for the salvation of 
his enemies. Invite the mdigent, to become rich ; 
entreat the guilty, to accept of pardon; because 
with the crucified Jesus is plenteous redemption, 
and all-sufficieney to save—while you, placed in 
conspicuous stations, pour the joyful sound ; may 
I, as I steal through the vale of humble lite, catch 
the pleasing accents! For me, the Author of all 
blessings became a curse! For me, his bones were 
dislocated, and his flesh was torn: he bung with 
streaming veins and agonizing soul, on the cross 
for me. O! may I, in my little sphere, and amidst 
the scanty circle of my acquaintance, at least 
whisper these glad transporting tidings; whisper 
them from my own heart, that they may surely 
reach, and sweetly penetrate theirs. But when 
men and angels raise the grand hymn; when all 
worlds, and all pginGs, add their collective acclama- 
tions ; this full, fervent, and universal chorus, will 
be so inferior to the riches of the RepEEmER’'s 
grace, so disproportionate to the magnificence of 
his glory, that it will seem but to debase the un- 
utterable subject it attempts to exalt. The loud 
hallelujah will die away, in the solemn mental 
eloquence of prostrate, rapturous, silent adoration.” 

That we may all be clothed with immortality, 
and be endowed with new, and infinite powers to 
praise and adore the high eternal King of worlds, 
may God grant, for Christ's sake. Amen. 

Not ashamed, Mr. Editor, to be counted as one 
of the “ olfscourings of the earth,” for professing 
myself a believer in the glorious doctrine of uni- 
versal love; nor afraid to suffer reproach, for 
“ trusting in the living God, who is the Saviour of 
all men, especially those that believe,” I screen 
myself under no borrowed signature, but, with 
much love and respect, subscribe myself, sincerely, 
your friend, and the friend of all mankind. 

Stamford, Con. 5. R, SIBLEY. 


Obituary Notices. 

The insertion of obituary notices, in the com- 
mon form, &c. it is presumed, would not be alto- 
gether agreeable to our Prospectus, which says, 
“ This paper shall be devoted exclusively to Theo- 
logical discussion and inquiry.” Our present re- 
marks, we think, will be found to be sufficient in 
variety, and extensive in their application, to 
screen us from the implication of a violation of 
our constitution. 

The “ Baltimore Morxixc Curonicre,” of June 
30th, after some preliminary observations, men- 
tions the deaths of two aged persons; one aged 
70, the other 75 years. The paper from which the 
Chronicle made these extracts, simply mentioned 
the fact of these persons having died; and told 
the reader, how long they had lived in this lower 
world. Immediately following, was a notice of 
the death of a child in the 5th year of his age, and 
after saying much about his promising usefulness, 
concludes by saying, “ that to the moment of the 
closing scene, he not only retained the {ull posses- 





sion of his faculties, but exhibited a serenity and 
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composure, not usually met with in children of 
that tender age.” Poetry concludes this notice ; 
the last line of which follows, 

«« Thy soul's in Heav'n with God, I fondly trust.” 

The Editor of the M. C. animadverts on these 
notices, and closes his remarks on the aged persons, 
saying, “ Here are two beings at this moment in 
the presence of their Creator ;” (then, say we, they 
must be happy; for the Scripture declares, “ In 
thy presence are fulness of joys.”) “ they may have 
received the irreversible sentence, (what is that ?) 
one who has tottefed to the age of seventy, and 
the other to the age of seventy-five years, and yet 
not one word is said, how these two patriarchs 
passed the awful guif.” Solomon says, “ Betler is 
the day of death than the day of one’s birth.” Con- 
sequently, when these two patriarchs were born, 
they passed a gulf more awful, than when they 
died. This cannot be true, if death ushers a per- 
son into a state of greater suffering than this pre- 
sent life! He closes his remarks on the notice of 
the child’s death, thus—“ We put the question 
broadly, what has this child of five years done, so 
rouch superior to these two grey-haired men, one 
of seventy and the other of seventy-five, to entitle 
him to such particular notice? This is that sort 
of panegyric that has usually been bestowed by 
our public papers on the dead” 

Now we, in view of the whole tribe of panegyric 
writers, ask, What is their motive in praising the 
dead, and judging them to heaven? or of those, 
who half insinuate, that the dead are gune to an 
imaginary hell? Setting aside friendiy effusions, 
and that sacrifice of truth, which is sometimes made 
on the altar of affection, or family pride, we 
point, directly, to the pious notices which are, in 
the opinion of some people, (as “ strong as holy 
writ,” &c.) good testimony of the future happiness 
of the deceased! We believe that a newspaper 
paragraph, has sent many a soul to heaven, who, 
without this kind assistance, would have been forced, 
in the mind of his fellows, to a more uncomfort- 
able place. We think the cause of all this érwmpery 
can be found in error. Even the Calvinist, who 
damns the Arminian for a heretic, on his death 
bed, seeks for evidence of his election to heaven, 
from the eontemned heap of his own righteousness, 
and grasping, with both his hands, as many “ /ilthy| 
rags” as he can carry, goes with the price in his 
hand, and his friends inform the world at large, 
through the medium of the newspaper, that there 
is no doubt, but that he effected a purchase!!! 

It has been related of the inhabitants of the 
Island of Shoals,” off Portsmouth, N. H. and 
who have been represented as having been ina 
state of gross heathenism, that one of their number 
accidentally drowning, they literally sat on his 
body, and, after enumerating his good and bad 
deeds, and finding him to have been a great sinner, 
they brought in their verdict, that “ He was dead 
and damned!” This, extravagant as it seems, is 
frequently equalled ia many country towns, when 





the day of a man’s burial is literally his gp, , 
judgment! The clergyman, into whose hands 
(unfortunately for the surviving relations wl 
friends) he may fall, preaches what, in a qual jeg 
sense, may be called a funeral sermon - (for 
commonly eventuates in the faneral of the hopes 
of the deceased's friends) and sometimes permis, 
the deceased to enjoy eternal life ; but, most »», 
erally, if he does not clog his way with doubts an 
fears, damns him for ever, for a reprobate, in}, 
minds of the spectators. 

“ Drowning people,” says the adage, “ will cat, 
at a straw.” And pretenders to orthodoxy, ip o, 
day, finding they cannot prove the truth of thes 
doctrine from the Scriptures, pretend to get ses, 
mony from the death-bed of their disciples to ., 
port it. Weare free to acknowledge, that sig 
ness, and the near approach of death, may rr 
duce sincerity, and almost preclude the possibjj, 
of a man’s wilfully deceiving those around hic 
but it will not produce knowledge. Now we, , 
though we declare that our opponents cannot rr 
duce one instance of a Christian Universalist, y: 
ever abjured, or apostatized from his faith, on i 
death-bed, having better testimony in faye 
of the truth of our doctrine, never resort to thi 
to support it. A man’s believing, or denying , 
thing, has nothing to do with the truth of it- 
The man’s sincerity in his faith, is altogether 
other question. If the sincerity of Universalis, 
in their faith, is doubted, we can meet our op. 
nents more than half way, and, by facts, settle the 
question at once! We have watched the bed of 
death, and seen the Christian Universalist, as his 
end approached, and his flesh weakened, grow 
stronger in his faith; and prove the truth, in bis 
own person, of the following —* Whéh I am weet, 
then am I strong—when my flesh and my strength 
faileth me, then will the Lord be the strength of 
my heart, and my portion for ever.” And those, 
who, even in the last moments of nature's e. 
tremity, were assailed by unbelievers, and threat. 
ened with eternal damnation, who, putting their 
“ trust in the Lord, stood like mount Zion, whic 
cannot be removed, but abideth for ever.” 

The late Mr. Thomas Wallace, (who was known 
to many of our readers, and departed this lite on 
the 6th inst. aged 44 years,) declared, when deat) 
approached, that “ he was founded upon the Rock 
of Ages, and could not be moved.” Such was his 
undeviating and unshaken confidence in the Uni- 
versal love and goodness of our Heavenly Father. 
that even a believer in endless misery, who visited 
him but a little before his exit, was constrained to 
acknowledge, that “ his foundation was strong 
But, had our brother Wallace abjured his faith, « 
the most damnable of all the errors which erer e1- 
isted, we should have considered it in the same 
light, as testimony, that we now do. Nay, if all 
creation were to rise up against our faith, as 4 
damnable heresy, in the language of inspiration 
itself, we would say, “ Though an angel from 
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seaven, preach any other gospel unto you than 
that which we have preached unto you, let him be 
sCCURSED !” For, “1 certify you, brethren, that 
the gospel which was preached of me is not after 


mon. Forl neither received it of man, neither 


was U taught, but by the revelation of Jesus Christ.” 


Gal. i. 
Note—“ By man came death ;’ our doctrine is 


hfe! God, alone, is the Author of Life, and Light, 
nd Love. Our faith is altogether independent of 
man. He ean neither help nor hinder. In this 
respect, of man, we ask no favours. Put on your 
«rongest armour, and sieze your sharpest weapons, 
“s come unarmed, ia the sickly attitude of indif- 
ference, it is all one to us—we neither court your 
four, nor dread your frowns! You have our best 
hes; the rest, we leave to Heaven. 
a - 

. We are not of those that draw back unto perdition.” 

Once in a great while, we hear of a Universalist 
leaving his opinions, and joining himself to the 
Of ular sects of the day. On these occasions, there 
i: a great hue and cry made, and although they do 
not celebrate, what in their opinion is a great vic- 
wry, by ringing of bells, firing of guns, etc. still, 
they give abundant evidence, by their continued 
oad extended exultation, thata very rare thing 
has come to pass ! 

The “ Rexiciovs Inrecricencer,” of December 
last, published at New-Haven, contained a wonder- 
ful account, of an extraordinary conversion of a 
Universalist. But, unfortunately for these pious, 
rejoicing people, this Universalist, although digni- 
fied, on paper, as a preacher of that faith, tarned 
out to be, on his own inadvertent confession, a 
rank Socinian—-then a Deis(—then a Catvinist— 
which, by the way, if there is any worst, or best, 
in error, is the worst of the three!!! With the ex- 
ception of those who are in the habit of swallow- 
ing every thing that has the mark of the beast upon 
it, we believe very few, if any, were gulled by 
this barefaced attempt at imposition. We, at the 
time, offered the columns of this paper, to this pre- 
tended converted Universalist, and pledged our- 
selves to expose ‘ his former hypocricy and present 
ignorance and impiely ;” but he, we believe, recol- 
lecting the old maxim, that “ caution is the parent 
of security,” chose not to say any thing! 

We are now informed of a wonderful conver- 
sion of a Universalist in this city of New-York. A 
publication in this city, which is devoted to the 
money-caiching cause, has proclaimed it in exulting 
triumph. Now, be it known unto all men, that 
the columns of this paper are offered to this con- 
verled Universalist to come forward and expose the 
errors of our doctrine, (which he pretends he once 
believed, or which, perhaps, they pretend for him!) 
and we pledge ourselves, in the event of his 
coming, to prove that he never understood our 
faith, nor believed it! We will “ give them a Row- 
land for their Oliver!” We will not, in the language 


wis 





of the Fable, say, “ if we lions were painters,” etc. 
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etc. etc!' WE ARE!!! Let them return the com- 
pliment. Let them offer the columns of their work 
‘o Universalists, who were once Calvinists, Hop- 
kinsians, Arminians, &c. as we offer ours, in this 
instance, and our word for it, within the compass 
of one mile from the City Hall, Universalists will 
rise, and write, and their columns will bristle with 
stubborn facts, and irrefutable arguments, to the ex- 
clusion of all other matter, for a fwelvemonth!!! 
They dare not offer them. They know well, that 
the experiment would result in their entire over- 
throw and discomfiture! That magnetic charm, 
which now, as it were by an irresistible impulse, 
opens the purses of the people, and draws, with 
the cords of fire and brimstone, their money from 
them, would be dissolved! We tell them in the 
plain language of sober truth, that they support 
their cause by deception! And, that the owl, that 
bird of murky night, never winked with greater 
agony in the full blaze of the meridian sun, than 
they have done, when the lustre of truth, like the 
lightning of heaven, has shot across their path, and 
made their darkness more horrible!!! 


Go to Church. 

We mention, as no secret, that the churches 
in this city, are not sufficiently numerous to con- 
tain, at once, all the inhabitants. It is well knowa 
that church stock, like bank stock, has sometimes 
been above par. Large salaries were a necessary 
consequence. A kind of church dignity was es- 
tablished—the poorer class of citizens were, by 
this meek and lowly dignity, compeiled, either to 
stay at home, wander in the fields, or go to church, 
and be regarded with contempt, by their holy rich 
neighbours; or by hiring a pew, deprive their 
children of their bread! It would be no stretch of 
the imagination, after premising that the people 
actually believed their preachers, and, therefore, 
by following their examples, and rioting in luxury, 
and filling their houses with useless and extrava- 
gantly expensive furniture, became, in some in- 
stances, so poor, that they could not afford to hire 
a pew! 

It will, perhaps, astonish some of our readers, 
who are unacquainted with the pious and humble 
regulations in some of the churches in this city, to 
learn, that, not only a decent, but excellent dwell- 
ing house, sufficient to accommodate a large 
family, can be rented, in seaport towns, in some 
of the New-England states, for a less sum for the 
year, than is paid for a pew in many churches in 
this city! 

Is the question asked, Pray, what is the cause of 
all this? We answer—it is PRIDE!!! It is beneath 
the dignity of a Christian minister to preach, a 
Christian people to learn, except it be in an ele- 
gant church! But the apostles of the Lerd Jesus 
Christ were different men, surely! True. But it 
must be considered, that the apostles did not know 
the value of money, as the ministers do in our day! 
They sought only the people's good / Their treasure 


~ 
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was in heaven, because their Acar! was there also! 

We feel disposed to apologize, as far as we can 

consistently with truth, for the follies of the good 

people of our day and generation. We have offered 

the best apology we could think of—if it is not a 

good one, we are very sorry; for in sober truth, 

we declare, that we could not produce a better. 

Query. Were not the apostles an odd kind of 
men? 

Would they, if living, be fit company for our ac- 
complished clergymen? We sincerely believe, that 
they would be mutually ashamed of each other! 
But, who would have the best reason for his shame, 
is left with the reader to determine. 

a 
Break the bands of the Oppressor. 

« Let no man, therefore, judge you in meat, or in 
drink, or in respect of an holy day, or of the new 
moon, or of the Sansatn ; which are a shadow 
of things to come: but the body is of Christ.” 
Col. ii. 

The powers of darkness are at work in this city ;* 
and means are using to destroy “ the liberty where- 
with Christ hath made us free.” But we say— 
“ Brethren, be not again entangled with the yoke 
of bondage! Stawp rast in the liberty wherewith 
Christ hath made you free!” The clergy, alarmed 
for their exorbitant salaries, have sarmed, like 
locusts, and will, if not prevented, prey upon every 
substance in the land. We tell them, that they, if 
they stuck to their text, would acknowledge that 
their kingdom is not of this world, and that they 
would mind their own business!!! It appears that, 
after rioting in luxury siz days in the week, they 
must shake themselves, like Samson, and with the 

jawbone of oppression, slay all their enemies. Who, 

we ask, made them rulers over us? Who author- 
ized them to coalesce, and, not content with damn- 
ing all their supposed enemies with endless wretch- 
edness in a fulure state, endeavour to torment 
them in this ? 

In the language of inspiration itself we say, 
Let no man judge you in respect of an holy day, 
or of the Sabbath.” ‘ 

Let these would-be judges, who wish to exercise 
temporal dominion, and lord it over all others with 
a despotism as much worse than that our fathers 
rescued us from, as priesteraft is worse than com- 
mon deception, or the dungeons of an inquisilion 
than common durance,—-let them remember, that 
while they are Jolling in idleness, or revelling in 
luxury, a large portion of the community are close- 
ly pent up in workshops, or compelled to drudge 


; * For the ee -y ‘ve = distant an ee 
it is proper to add, that the clergy in this city have 
depend part of their number as a comasilion, 
to take measures to restrain the inhabitants from 
seautng the city for the benefit of air, &c. on the 
Sabbath. They have been pleased, likewise, to 


attempt to restrain the liberty of ee: and one 


fw mma only, L... eee hely ee ee 
to brave indignation 
asvort the Eborty of the human Tess. ne 


through dusty streets, exposed to all the inclergen, 
cies of the weather, and can only snatch a mp, 
ment to swallow their scanty fare-—they mus, be 
the sweat of their brow, toil hard to Bain a live, 
hood ; and to them, a day of rest iS aceeptabje 
AND IT IS THEIRS!!! They have but ome 
day in the week to relax from the labours of lif. 
leave the pestiferous exhalations which, for ,, 
days, encompass them, and, in the balsamic ap; 
life-giving air of the surrounding country, brea), 
uncontaminated the dewy winds of heaven 

We ask these disturbers of the public peace 
produce their credeatials, and show the authori 
by which they do these things. Is God nowher 
but in your little churches? Are you the only m 
diators between us and heaven's King? How dap 
you damn, with endless wretchedness, all who wi 
not contribute to fatten you with delicacies, » 
bow to your dictation, and trumpet your praise 

Heaven, in mercy, has given us civil liberty 
and “a goodly heritage ;” and with the blessiny 
of God, we will keep it! The day is propitious 
With Divine assistance we will improve it, ay 
“break the bands of the oppressor, and set (i, 
oppressed free.” 

Note —Should any offence be taken at our free. 
dom, in the above remarks, we offer the following 
apology—We believe all we have said to be sobe 
truth. The experience of ages has proved, th 
men in the guise of priests, allured by the honour 
and profits of the office, have pretended to a piety 
and holiness they did not possess, and shrowdin: 
themselves in long faces and long prayers, sougt: 
not the people, but the people’s money ! Salaries 
from two to four thousand dollars per annum, bay: 
a surprising effect in producing holiness, and a coy 
cern for poor sinners! But, let these salaries bv 
withdrawn, and the dear, loving minister, whoe 
whole body, soul, and spirit, was bound up in bis 
dear people, and who longed for nothing so muri 
as to suffer for his beloved congregation, is imme- 
diately transformed into a bird of passage, anda 
loud call” closes the eventful scene for ever! 


<a 


“ Sunder every Yoke.”——-Scriptore. 

It is probable, that some of our readers are v»- 
acquainted with the fact, that clergymen in thi 
city have declared, that we “ ought not to be su 
fered to advocate our cause!!!” That “ it ought 
not to be tolerated!!!” If these pretended meek 
and lowly followers of the meek and lowly Jesus, 
had power equal to their wishes, we think some o! 
us would be spoken of in the past tense rather 
sooner than Methuselah was. “ He that hateth his 
brother is a murderer,” is the language of Scriy- 
ture. We draw the sword in our defence ; but ii 
is the sword of the Spirit! We wish these ‘urbv- 
lent spirits much better than they wish themselves. 
We earnestly desire to see them throw away the 
carnal weapons, and become in fact, what they 





are in pretended form, the servanis of Christ, ané 
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vers of all mankind. It is unpleasant to notice 
peir passionate freaks ; and we, therefore, make 
jistinction, and declare, that we believe them to 

moved and instigated by the devil ; andthatthey, 
; they took counsel, alone, of the milk of human 
indness, would do better. 

True religion wi!l make men mild and forgiving. 

herefore, When we see men who make no pre- 
ension to religion, in their practice meek and 

ely, &e. and others, who make great pretensions, 

ynifesting dispositions more cruel than tigers, 
we must think that their religion, instead of mak- 
nz them better, absolutely makes them worse! We 
believe there are few of the disciples of Calvin, 
od Hopkios, who would behold a stranger in dis- 
ness without pitying him. This, they would do as 
men, But their religion teaches them to rejoice, 
nd, in unpitying stoicism, behold with rapture, 
the endless wretchedness of the children of their 
own body!!! 

We never saw the devil, nor heard any par- 
jicular and well authenticated accounts of his dis- 
position in all things; but from his general 
character, we seriously declare, that we could not 
ve justified by any facts, in our possession, in 
saying, that he possesses a disposition so unfeel- 
ingly cruel as the above. He is represented as an 

S unhappy spirit, maliciously bent on doing mischief 
to others. But, unless he is more cruel than the 
lioa, (and he is only represented as much so,) we 
have reason to believe he would, at least, have one 
spark of pity for his own offspring ! 

“ Give the devil his due ;” says the adage. 

a 
“ Miserable Comforters are ye all.” 
THE FUNERAL. 

In passing near a burying place recently, a 
(uneral procession entered ; and, attracted partly 
by curiosity, and partly by that involuntary feeling 
of sympathy common to humanity, I entered 
also. The remains of the departed spirit of a 
fellow-mortal, were consigned to the house ap- 
pointed for all living. The relatives, friends 
ofthe deceased, and spectators, surrounded the 
gaping hades—and I, as it were instinctively, 
mingled with the musing throng. A man, dressed 
in clothes of sable hue, and whom I recognized as 
a Calvinistie Baptist preacher, in this city, in 

solemn attitude, and with much apparent zeal 

and solicitude, commenced an address. He dis- 
coursed on the shortness and uncertainty of life— 
pointing to the coffin, he warned all to prepare to 
meet a similar fate ; and declaring that man was 
totally, and universally depraved, and that death 
would usher all into immediate and endless glory, 
or wretchedness, enforced the duty of exerting 
their (totally depraved) means in securing to them- 
selves a place in the heavenly mansions. This, he 
observed, must be done in time. After death, 
heaven or hell awaited us. We could do nothing. 

The imputed righteousness of the Redeemer, alone, 

could save us, If you die ia your sins; you cap 
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never go to heaven. When you die, you will die 
out of Christ, unless his righteousness is imputed 
to you by faith. If you die out of him, you can 
never be in him, or be happy, &c. &c. &c. 

Mora! reflections —The advantages which result 
from speaking truth, instead of falsehood, weighed 
deeply upon my mind ; and recollecting that the 
Scriptures are the only proper guide in this im- 
portant matter, I determined to be guided by them. 
On turning to them for testimony, I found that 
“ God had sworn by himself, that all the nations 
and families of the earth should be blessed IN the 
seed of Abraham,” whom the apostle Paul de- 
clares is Christ. And the same apostle declares, 
that it is “ the purpose of God, in the dispensation 
of the fulness of times, to gather together in one, all 
things IN Christ.” And he likewise says, speaking 
of Christ, “ forasmuch then as the children are par- 
takers of flesh and blood, he also himself likewise 
took pért of the same, that through death he 
might destroy him that had the power of death, 
that is the devil ; and deliver them, who through 
fear of death were all their lifetime subject to 
bondage.” -I therefore reflected on the folly of a 
man’s giving the lie to the God of the whole earth, 
and denying the testimony of all his holy pro- 
phets and apostles. Considering this a very impor- 
tant matter, I determined, in a proper manner, 
to propose, for the consideration of the man in 
black clothing, the following questions. 

First. Do you believe, or can you prove, that 
“ the dispensation of the fulness of times” has ar- 
rived ; or that it is past ? 

Second. If it has not arrived, and will not ar- 
rive until the present despensation of time ceases, 
and mankind, all, shall have died a natural death, 
and the greater part of them, as you pretend to 
believe, never were, and never will be LN Christ, 
but will be consigned to an endless hell, will you 
be so kind as to explain HOW all men are to be 
blessed IN Christ, if a greater part of them never 
were, nor ever will be IN him ? 

Third. How a greater, or any part of mankind 
shallremain endlessly in hell, after hell is destroyed ? 
agreeably to Hosea xiii. 14, (see Isa xxviii. 18 ; 
xxv. 6—8 ; xxvi. 19.) 

Fourth. As you declared that there was no re- 
demption from hell, will you be pleased to tell 
how the prophets, David and Jonah, got out? 
David declared, “ thou hast delivered my soul 
from the lowest hell.” Jonah, “ Out of the belly of 
hell cried 1, and thou heardest my voice. The 
earth with her bars was about me for ever: yet" 
(notwithstanding all this,) “ hast thou brought up 
my life from corruption, O Lord my God.” 

Fifth. What authority have you for making 
declarations contrary {to the oath of God, and 
the testimony of al! his prophets and apostles ? 


Ep. 
Note. It is expected the man in black clothing 
will not again presume to make use of the above 





mentioned phraseology at any (uneral, until he 
| 
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has answered, satisfactorily to his own conscience, 

and agreeably to the Scriptures, the foregoing 

questions. 
—— 

To the Carvisistic, Horginsian, and ARMINIAN 
Clergymen in the city of New-York, we send 
these presents, GREETING. 

Brethren, being in the full persuasion that you 
are all in an error, and deluding your congrega- 
tions, by preaching antichristian doctrines, and 
that you are feeding them with husks, instead of 
the sincere milk of the word ; we respectfully, but 
earnestly, offer you the columns of this paper ; and 
pledge ourselves, if you will come forward, and 
make the Scriptures of Divine Inspiration, the 
only umpire in the case, to prove the falsehood of 
your doctrines ; and in the event of failing to do 
this, to acknowledge the falsehood of our own / 

You will please to recollect, Brethren, that you, 
in your pulpits declare, that it is your duty, both 
in season, and eul of season, to defend the cause 
you advocate! Now we are of opinion, that this op- 
portunity is either “ in season, or out of season ! 
If you do not comply with this, our repealed re- 
quest, we shall call upon all men to witness, that 
you are unfailhful to your trust ; and that “ the 
lo ves and fishes” are your object, and not the 
tr uth, nor the welfare of the souls of men. 

In solemn sincerity, we say, God judge between 
thee and us, in this thing. —Eb. 


—_— 
« By their Fruits shall ye know them.” 


Pretenders to orthodoxy say, the wicked are 
happy in their sins, and live in peace and pros- 
perity. The Scripture says, “ The way of the 
transgressor is hard;” and “ there is no peace, 
saith my God, to the wicked.” Pretenders say, the 
righteous are unhappy, and lead uncomfortable 
lives. The Scripture says, “ wisdom’s ways are 
ways of pleaswniness, and all her paths are peace. 
Blessed are the undefiled in the way, who walk in 
the law of the LORD. Blessed are they that keep 
his testimonies, and seek him with the whole heart. 
O that my ways were directed to keep thy 
statutes! then shall I not be ashamed, when I have 
respect unto all thy commandments.” In the pre- 
sence of these testimonies, we ask, have we not 
good ground for believing, that those persons who 
declare that the righteous are unhappy, and the 
wicked happy, in this life, are themselves in “ the 
gall of bitterness, and the bonds of iniquity ?” 
and that their own experience is conclusive 
evidence against their pretensions, and in favour of 
the declaration, that they, themselves, are wicked, 
“ and the way of peace have they nof known ?” 

Reader, ponder these things well. “ If Baal 
be God, serve him. But, if the LORD be God, 
serve him.” 

i 
Remember the Sabbath. 

Our Saviour, speaking of the Pharisees in his day, 

said, “ they say, and do not.’ How far this will 
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hold good with modern Pharisees, a little inves. 
tigation will testify. Modern Pharisees pretend 
that we are to be judged by the law of Moses 

| therefore, we must keep that law, or be damned 
| That law says,“ the seventh day is the Sabja) 
of the LORD thy God.” They say no! the f., 
day is the Sabbath. That law says, « sir day. 
| shalt thou labour,” &c. they “ say, and do nat 

es law says, that “ neither thy cattle nor thy 
| servant,” &c. “ shalldo any work,” on the seven, 
day. They make their cattle and their seryay), 
;work, on that day! It would be superfuoys to 
offer one word by way of comment. Let thes. 
men look to it. 

a 
From the Boston Universalist Magazine. 

A Limitarian, after some conversation With a 
Universalist, on religious sentiments, repeated the 
following oft reiterated remark, “ Universalis yi) 
do very well to live by,” to which the other replied ; 
Sir, what you say is very true, and I will mention 
a case in which I lately found it so. My neigh- 
bour Mr. A. used me ill, I was angry, and felt yp. 
happy ; but when I retired alone and had a |jt;/. 
time for serious reflection, the following queries 
came forcibly into my mind, viz. Do I believe th: 
my neighbour A. is one of those for whom the S:- 
viour gave himself a ransom? One, for whose sigs 
He isa propitiation ? One, who is included in the 
covenant of eternal mercy ? One, to whom God 
hath given eternal life in Christ Jesus? One, who 
is an object of God's unchanging love ? One, whom 
God for Christ’s sake will finally forgive ? I was 
compelled to answer all these queries in the afir- 
mative ; and then came to the concluding ques. 
tion, Can I forgive, and love him too? My anger 
vanished ina moment; my enmity was destroyed ' 
I answered, yea Lord, and as it were involuntarily 
breathed out from my inmost soul, Father forgive 
him, for what he did against me was through igno- 
rance. Then the words of the Saviour came with 
peculiar sweetness into my mind, “ When ye stand 
praying forgive, if ye have aught against any.” 
Thus, my dear Sir, you may see the truth of your 
remark fully exemplified, and it is my humble 
opinion, that could we live in the true spirit and 
temper of mind which is dictated to us by the uni- 
versal goodness, love, and grace of God, that we 
should not only find that Universalism would do 
very well to live by, but also that it would do very 
well to die by. 

a 
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